The Trage&eofUtmlct 

If I could fee the puppies dallying, 

%'■ T r °“’'u k "",' mv t«-<i,yo»»re #««. 

«*' wE£ , c £car h * ro t,k ' * 

bellow for reoenge. 8 ’ COm ' > ,be aok '"8 &>«» d«h 

Thy naturallm,g lc ke, 9n d dire property 

On wholefome life vfurps immediately. 

&***• How fares ray Lord ? 
f ol. Giue ore the Play. 

Kt»g, giue me fome light.awav. 
jPf/. Lights, lights lights. Exeunt all but H* j it 

thcrs,ifthcrtfiofmv forrnne n. no J l ^ IS fir & a forreft offca. 

Rofcs,on my raz’d fhooes cet mea Jll^ * 0 ? mc,with P rouinciaI 
Hora. Halfe a fliarc. ’ § f ° wfll, P J « « city of Player? 

Hdm. A whole one I. 

For thou doft know oh 2W* deere; 

This Realme dimantled was 
Of/e«,himfelfc,and now raignes here % 

Averyverypaiock. 5 * 

Hora You might haue rim'd. 

p ou n dT*D i d ft^pc recta ”? 1,6 UkC * hC Ghofls Word for a thoufind 
Hor*- Very well my Lord. 

v pon the talke of thepcifoning. 

H r *' 1 dld very well npte him. 

Ham, 



Prince o/“t)enmark£ 

yfa«.A.hha,come fome mu fique, come thc RWorde’fl, 

For if the King like not the Comodie, 

Why then belike he likes ic not perdie. 

Come, fome mulique. . 

Enter RofencrauStGujIden (terne. 

Gh.Go od my Lord.voutfafe me a word with you 
Ham. Sir a v. hole hiftorie. 

C«y.The King fit. 

Hdw. I fir, what of him? 

GW. is in his retirement meruailous diltempred. 

/fdw.W'th drinke fir ? 

(W.Noray Lord, with choller. . . - - 

Ham. Your wifedome fhould {hew it felfe more richer to fig- 
ure this to the Do&or, for , for *ne to put him to his purgation, 
would perhaps plunge him into more choller. - 

Gail. Good my Lord put your difeourfe into lomc name, 

And It are not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham . I am tanae fir, pronounce, e r • 

Gttjl. The Qyeene your mother in moft great affliction or lpi- 


fitjhath fent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. ...... 

(?«r.Nay good my Lord, this curtcfie is not of the right breed, 
if it (hall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer t 1 will do 
your mothers commandemenc , if not, your pardon and my re- 
turne, (hall bethe end of bufineffe. 

Ham.Sit I cannot. 


Rof What my Lord. „ „ . . . . 

Hd.Make you a wholfome anfwer, mywits difeafd ,but fir, fuch 
anfwer as I can make,you fhal command .or rather as you fay,my 
mother, therefore no moic.butto the matter, my mother you fay. 

Rof. Then thus (he faics,your behauionr hath fltooke her into 
amazement and admiration. 

HamtO wondcifull fonne that can fo ftoriifh a mother! but la 
there no fequell at the heeles of this mothers admiration?imparr. 

RofShc defites to fpeakwith you in her dofet ere you go tobed. 

Ham . We (hall obey, were (he ten times oUr mother, haue you 
any further trade with vs ? 

Rof.YAy Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham., And doc ftill by thefe pickers atfd dealers* 

H ^ 


V 


